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Margery's First Visit to New; York

grasp my meaning? What did you
think when you received the telephone
call? .

W. did you and 'your New
York friends get home last Wednes-
day night? Did you find it very icy
crossing ' the ' stone bridge? Many
thanks for the pretty portal you sent
me from 'Westerly. May I ask is tTiat
yourself in the picture? It looks as I
have often seen you when you lived in
Hebron. .......

Dom Pedro: I received your letter
and will answer it soon; but the name
of the street is quite blurred and J.
can't make It out. Will you pleas'
make it a little plainer for me?

. " CRIMSON RAMBLER.

may be men; but if they're men' they
aren't . "Sisters." . - j

Sometime when I'm older I'm going
to. try for a monthly prize. I will write
you a very-- ' serious letter,, full of wis;,
dom. and . the-- Editor will send me - a
nive check for J2.50 for which I shall be
so surprised!

I wonder if "A' School Girl," a High
School Girl? I am a P. H. S. girl.

This . letter has so far been rather
talkative so now I'm going to. make it
useful by writing some apple recipes.
In my first two years at High school
I took cooking (Domestic Science), so
now I know how to cook a great many
things.

Coddled Apples: Wipe, quarter, and
pare eight eour apples. Make a
syrup by boiling together one cup of
sugar and two cups of water for three
minutes. Cook as many pieces of the

SOCIAMlX

Nothing definite can be determined
any more than what food, in any quan-
tity or qualuy shall be allowed for alt
individual,- - as - each has a different
taste and judgement in the mat or. Lut
vet, to ho ve the diftcrent- - )i
would be interesting-- : ' ; .

As circumstances alter ta. n

see the wife guarding ine
bag, as she well knows the
would be squandered an-- ..

left for necessities; and. in sen c i;.r
instances it would seem absurd f 't Ju
husband to ask his wifi- ur
money to spei.d.

It is humiliating for a v. ask
her husband for every cent she wants
to spend, so it is the hest plan for
each to have thMr own pocket-boo- k,

perhaps she could have a weekly al-

lowance; or. have some means to earn
a little money and thus make herself
less dependent. With such a pian each- u'd kn-- r v-- s what had tt
spend or save, and oftentimes the
faithful wite could poss. . - ethi. g
she had wanted for a long time; a ruff
or p.ece ot lurniture, wiere a sne
would have felt as ii never couhl
have had it from the common pocket-mone- y.

Interested Reader: I mailed a card
to thank you for the beautiful calendar
which was suth a surprise, and which

making rugs lately.. I can neither cut
the rags nor sew them.

Sally Sycamore; 1 thank you for the
New-Yea- c card. I expect that you will
soon come to your home in the woods.
Married and Happy says she is anxious
to. get back to her home in the grove.
She surely hasa nice home there.;

We ,&o have Social Corner "poems
that are fine. The one in the issue of
Tan,' Sth is-o- f especial interest. "Are
You Doing- - It Now?"

In the city not long ago I saw an
example of the "dependent wife." As
the woman went from counter to
counter the man followed with the
poefcetbook, looking anything but
happy. It surely must be a very

way to live. Of course, there is
always two sides to all cases, even in
the equal sharing of the pocketbook.
Many girls that marry know nothing
about the value of money or try to be
a help about saving for a rainy day.
If the husband tries to save and the
wirte "is a spendthrift, you cannot blame
bim-s- o much if he does want to know
where the money goes. However, dis-
cussing- this subject will hardly make
any difference in our lives or others.
We each one have to look out for No. 1,
find that is more than some of us can
do, but let us be happy and help those
around us by a smile and a kind word.

ROXANNA WINCE.

IF YOU DON'T KNOW
DO DONT

EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY

f The Bulletin wants good home letters; good business letters; good help-

ful letters of any kind the mind may suggest. They should be in hand by
Wednesday t each week. Write on but one side of the paper.
- Address. SOCIAL. CORNER EDITOR, Bulletin Office, Norwich, Cona,

PRIZES MONTHLY: $250
Award made the last Saturday in each

PRIZE WINNERS

ily consented.
She and the woman entered the' taxi

and had gone several blocks when the
taxi was drawn up to the sidewalk
in front of a brownstone residence
with high stone steps.

"Is this where Theo. lives?" Mar-
gery asked

"No," . --ttronizingly. "this is where
I live. I will have to stop for a few
moments and then we can walk to
your friend's as it is only a short dis-
tance away. Just come in for a few-m- i

nutes."
Everything1 looked so beautiful. The

door was opened by a servant, and
Margery was ushered into the parlor.
Such lovely paintings and statuary,
such beautiful, soft, velvety carpet,
jut such a death-lik- e stillness.

Madam had excused herself and
Margery was alone. She had put her
suitcase Just inside the door.

Margery heard Madam's silvery
laugh as she came chatting through
the halL With her was a handsome
man tall, dark hair and eyes, and
his dress was immaculate. He stood
in the doorway smiling and rubbing
his hands, which were well taken care
of.

"I want to introduce you to my new
friend. Jack: "Miss Ball Mr. Hun-
tington."

Margery almost lost her breath. In
all her life she never knew her name
was Ball; and Madam in her excite-
ment had failed to ask her name. He
received the introduction, but remark-
ed to Madam: "You are to be con-
gratulated my dear madam upon hav-
ing such a charming young lady as
j'our friend."

With a hurried excuse Madam left
the room and they were alone.

"It is always my custom," Miss Ball,"
said he, "to seal my friendship with
a kiss" bowing and smiling and ad-
vancing toward Margery.

With that she eluded him and step-
ped toward the door, which had baen
left open. Snatching up her suit-
case into the hall she ran.

Fortunately, by some means, the
street door had been left unlocked and
Margery ran like mad down those long
stone steips onto the sidewalk. She
often wondered afterwards how shu
ever descended those steps so quickly.
Not many yards away she encountereda policeman and asked him to con-
duct her to a certain number which
was on the same street. There she
found Theo., glad and greatly sur-
prised, as she thought Margery would
not arrive until the next day.

Margerj- - dared not speak of the epi-
sode for fear Theo. would thi"k hera silly groen,' country girl. .fter re-
moving her wraps, they chatted and
had supper, Theo. saying her husband
would not be home until late and
wo-'l- dine at the club. He was so

First Prize $250
', To C E. S. for letter entitled "Hew C. E. S. Makes Pretty Buss."
Second Prize $150

To Helena for letter entitled "Different Ways of Cooking Rice."

Third Prize $1X0
, . To. Married and Happy for letter entitled "How to Make Striped Bags."

I think much of, but fearing you dio
not get it, throuKh some error of
mine, I wish to take this opportunity
to thank you again. You must have
had a busy season getting out so many
calendars; but I am sure you are re-
paid by the appreciations of the recip-
ients.

Iolat YHiat has become of you? It
is a long time since we have seen a
letter.

Chore Girl: Don't you set your
chores done in time to write these long
winter evenings?

Aunt Sarah: How quiet ;m are
this winter. Pretty busy?

I thank the Editor for giving us a
chance to see M. Roena in her home.
She was one of my favorite writers n
those early days of The Corner, so I

have an especial interest in her. Her
bungalow looks very cozy, and it must
be a treat to those privileged ones who
can sit on her piazza for a chat with
her.

One Who Was There: It is only
erring man who can change however
into "heavens" is'nt it?

THEODA.

BULLETIN'S PATTERN SERVICE
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LADIES' APUO.X WITH
PRl.NCKSS FRO XT.

This 'ierfirj-bl- niorjel has siiouMer
slrap.s th-i- t extend over the i'ront and
form deei. convenient iockets. Tlie
skirt portions are joined to a Princess
panel, and are finished with a belt at
the waistline. to which the straps are
attached in the back. Ttiis model Is
good iov g'inhom. sateen, cambric,
lawn, percale or drill. The pattern is
cut in three, size: irmall, medium and
large. It requires 4 S yard of

material tor a medium size.
A pattern, of this illustration mailed

to any address on receipt of 10 cents in
silver or stamps.

Order through The Bulletin Company.
Pattern Dept., Norwich, Conn.

Rest'd Go Fishing.
If Bryan and Fairbanks should be.

the candidates, the prohibuioniste
would not know "whether to vote for
grapejuice or buttermilk. Florida
Times-Unio- n.

DEPENDABLE : RECIPES FROM
SNOWBALL,

Dear Editor and Sisters of the Social
Corner: Hello! Is the line busy? 1

wish to have a chat with some of the
Social Corner folks. I hope the wind
didn't blow any of you away when w
had the big wind storm.

Balsam Bud: Didn't see any letter
from you last week. I suppose you are
away visiting now. Hope you have a
nice time. Is i with you? Avrite
and tell me where you are.

Stillwater: Please write and give me
a clue who Paula is. I haven't found
her out yet.

Crimson Rambler: Why haven't you
been down? But I suppose it has been
too wet. My sister wilt take her auto
up and take you out riding; but you
want to Took out for the mud.

Rural Delivery: Your story was fine.
Come again.

Merry Farmer: Why don't ' you
write? If only a few lines, just to let
us know you are well. Hope the Husk-
ing Bee make you sick.

Maple Leaf: Why don't you write?
I?ope you haven't dropjed out of The
Corner, too.

Wiggle: Have you got your incu-
bator in use yet?

Will close by sending iu a few
recipes: . .

Feather Cake One egg, one cup su-
gar, one tablespoon lard, one cup water
or milk (if water is used, put in a little
more lard), two teaspoons baking pow
der, flavoring and flour. Filling: One
cup sugar, one cup sourcream, boiled
down.

Nut Bread One cup milk, one egg.
one-ha- lf eup sugar, three-quarte- rs cup
chopped nuts, three cups flour, three
tablespoons baking powder. Let rise
30 minutes; bake rrom 30 to io mm
utes.

Balsam Bud: Here is a nice recipe
for Creole Steak Two pounds choice
steak, one-ha- lf cup butter or lard, well
browned with two medium sized onions
chopped fine; add plenty of salt and
pepper to steak, then roll in flour. Be
sure it is well covered with the flour,
then put in frying pan with the onions
and pour over all one can well mashed
tomatoes. Cover and cook slowly until
well done.

Hope you will try this.
With kindest regards to all.

SNOWBALL

A WORD FROM CLOVER CLOSSOM

Dear Editor and Sisters of Social
Corner: It is some time since I have
written, but I have enjoyed reading
your letters just the same.

I wonder if some of the writers have
changed their pen-name- s" or have
they ceased, writing altogether? I did
snow quite a t.umoer ot you but now
there seems to be only a few I recog-
nize.

Interested Reader: I thank you very
much for the pretty calendar you sent
me. Having dropped out of the circle,
I thought my name was forgotten. I
wish I knew who you are as I wouldn't
be surprised if I really did know you.
Can't you give me a hint?

Hettie Marie: How are you? I
haven't seen a Social Corner letter
from you in some time. I hope you
are well.

Polly Peppermint: If I"m not mis-
taken, I know you. Does that surprise
you?

I will pot take up more space this
time, but will close by sending a few
lines by Emily Dickinson:
"If I can stop one heart from breaking,

I shall not live in vain;
If I can ease one life the achins'.

Or cool one pain,
Or help one fainting robin

Unto his nest again,
I shall not live in vain.
Greetings to all.

CLOVER BLOSSOM.

THE WIFE'S SPENDING MONEY.

Dear Editor and Sisters: One
twelfth of the New Year has already
gone and we have become accustomed
to the change. Although it was with
reluctance we parted with the old year
we cherish hopes that the coming
months will bring no lees enjoyment of
health, home and friends, or no more
of the discouragements and sorrows
that make up life, than what we have
already had in the past.

Ruth wished a discussion on that
most important question the wife's
spending money. It is a problem each
individual has to solve for themselves
and undr individual circumstances.
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"Run, Betty, run! " The. mail carrier
is coming. Get the mall! I do won-
der who we will hear from today. My
nose has been itching all morning,
and that is a true sign with me, either
for a stranper or a letter," said Margery-L-

ivingstone,- :

"Margery, don't be so superstitious,"'
said her mother. "I never was that
way when I was a girl."

"Not too late yet, mother. Some-
times those things come to one strong-
er later in life," replied the

began reading her letter.
"A letter from Aunt Sue, mother, say-
ing she is now visiting at Cloverdale
and if agreeable to us will come tc
us next week."

Mrs. Livingstone expressed her de-
light in having her sister visit her.

"And here is a letter from Theo.
Darlington one of my dearest friends
at Mrs. Wormley's, wanting me to
come with her. She has married and
lives in New York," said Margery.

"What is her name now?" asked her
sister Betty.

"Mrs. George Homer Winslow," said
Margery.

"Swell name, if nothing more," re-
marked Bettj

"But somehow I do not fancy the
name, Margery." remarked her moth-
er. "I may be a little suspicious or
superstitious myself upon that score."

"Yes, she writes" went on Margery,
"she has been married since last Au-
gust soon after we left Miss Worm-ley'- s.

It was a short courtship. Only
met other in July and Were mar-
ried In AUs-ust.-

"Most too short a courtship for my
liking," replied her mother. "Poor
dear girl! She does not even . know
his private character."

"As I was about to say, mother,
(previous to the interruption, Theo.
wants me to come visit her for the
holidays. May I go?"

"I prefer that you wait awhile.
Theo. hardly knows her husband her-
self."

"She writes that she is so much
alone, and will be delighted to have
roe. We were such good friends at
school, and 1 must say the dearest
roommate I ever had. I would like
so much to visit her; and you know,
mother dear, I have never been to
New- York."

"The time is so short! You see two
short weeks to get ready is a very
short time," her mother added.

"There is no preparation, to make.
What I lack can easily be bought aft-
er reaching there."

The next week Aunt Sue arrived a'd
for several days everything went, on
merrily. There was a deep snow on
the ground and sieighing was at its
best and it was so much en4oyed: be-
cause in the south where unt Sue
reid-- d that pleasure was never
k ov- -. Incidentally it may be men-tio-c- d

that Mrs. Sue Haddon and
Theo. Darlington hailed from the samr
town.

' um Sue could tell Mrs. Livingstone
how nicely Theo. was getting on. Wha
beautiful letters ah wrote home and
what a loving husband she had i'
she did marry him almost on the spur
of the moment. Of course this was
a help toward Margery making the
visit and at last Mrs. Livingstone con-
sented.

With Aunt Sue's help, who was very
handy with the needle, everything was
in apt)le pie order three days before
Christmas. It had been planned that
Margery should go two days before
Christmas and not being so many hun-
dred miles from New York she could
start in the morning and reach there
two hours before nightfall.

At last the time came and havinK
already bought her ticket and engaged
her seat in the parlor car she was
now speeding on toward the metropo-
lis. The scenes were all new to Mar-
gery. Coming down the valley was
the beautiful woodland all snow-covere- d.

Then the scene of the seashore,
the broad and wonderful ocean. On,
on, on the' train sped, and with all
this grandeur before her, her eyes
became tired of looking out. Finally
she took from her suitcase a book by
a well known author.

All th3 while there was a most cost-
ly dressed woman near her, who was
aboard the train when Margery en-
tered. Girl fashion she admired the
woman for she was faultlessly gowned
for traveling. More than once she
raised her eyes to look at the woman.

The woman, in turn, was attracted
toward the girl who was traveling
alone and considered her a well-bre- d
and beautiful giri. "Evidently a lady."

As on they went the woman found
occasion to address Margery:

"That is a very popular 'book you
are reading. I have noticed it on
many news stands."

"Yes.'' said Margery, "bnt somehow
I cannot get interested in it."

"Perhaps you will as you read along
further. I am that may myself some-
times; but perhaps you have some-
thing on your mind."

"Oh, I have! I am going to thecity to visit a dear friend and pass
the holidays with her. We were at
Miss Wormley's school together, andhaven't seen each other since our grad-
uation. Now she is married and wants
me to come and visit her. This is mv
first visit to New York, but I have
been to smaller cities. Tes, I have
been to Boston."

"Then you are not acquainted in
New Y'ork?"

"No only Theo. She is to meet roe.
I have never seen her husband."

"What is your friend's name?"
"Mrs. George Homer Winslow."
"Oh. yes! I know them welL They

reside in the same street with me."
Just then the iporter entered andwas making himself busy as they werenearing the Grand Central. Not long

after, doors were thrown pen andone could hear the voices of emploves
saying: "New York! New York! All
out for New York!"

Margery gathered up her luggage
and wended her way toward the wait-ing room with the crowd. She exiwe-e- d

to see Theo. just Inside the gates
beaming with delight at seeing her.But no Theo. was there. She entered
the waiting room and seated herselfon one of the seats nearest a door
where she had noticed so many people
enter. Thinking when Theo. came shomost likely would enter that door, shewatched and watched, but Theo. didnot come. Crowds of people jjoinjr
here and there.

She concluded that something musthave detained her, fpr she had senther letter in full time for her to know
of her coming. All at once the ele-gantly dressed woman appeared, smil-
ing. "I see your friend has not come
yet. Hadn't you better come with me
and have some coffee?"

"Oh, no, thank you, she mav come
and I would not be here."

"That is very true," she said, andhurried away.
Margery had waited now fully an

hour and It seemed lik two. Theplace was still crowded and she afraidto budge, wen to telephone. So there
she sat. The shades of evening- were
stealing, the electric lights had been
turned on and Theo. had not come
yet. She' had become anxious now.

"Why don't Theo. comer she woulfl
ask ' herself over and over.

AH at once the elegantly dressed wo-
man appeared.

"I see your friend has not come yet.
As I told you I am well acquainted
with Mr. and Mrs. Winslow, and they
live only a few doors from me, come
and we will take a taxi and I will
take you right to her door."

Fos?r iMaiverj- tras lad. ah rea1- -

apple as will float in the syrup; when
soft, remove and add more. Pour the
syrup over the apples when all are
cooked. They may be cooked whole.
The syrup may be flavored with the
rind and juice of a quarter of a lem-
on, or a piece of stick cinnamon may
be cooked in it.

Rosy Apples With Orange Sauce:
Core six red apples without removing
skin and simmer till tender. Turn
often so as to cook evenly and not to
break open. Remove to plate, careful-
ly remove skim. If any pulp is left on
the skin. scrape it from the skin and
replace on apple. Serve with orange
sauce made thus: Put in a saucepan

'one cup water in which apples were
cooked, one cup sugar, and Juice and
grated rind of one orange. Simmer to
a thick syrup.

I hope all of you will try this recipe
because it is very good, and it looks so
pretty, too.

Apple Salad: Cut tops from red
apples, scoop out centers leaving firm
one hah' inch wall. Add equal quanti-
ty of chopped celery with removed ap-
ple. Mix with boiled salad dressing;
refill apples, and serve on green leaves.

Make the boiled dressing thus: Melt
two teaspoons butter, add one half
tablespoon flour, and stir w.i smooth- -
Add gradually one fourth cup water
and one fourth cup vlne-.- r. Return
to fire, stir till mixture thickens. Beat
one egg add to it one teaspoon sugar.
one half teaspoon salt and one half
teaspoon mustard. Slowly combine
the two mixtures. Cool before using.

Scalloped Apples: Melt one half cup
butter, add to it one and one half cups
cracker crumbs. Pare four sour apples
and cut in thin slices. Mix four cups
sugar with one teaspoon spice. Butter
shallow baiting dish and sprinkle one
tenth or the buttered crumbs in the bot
tom of the dish, then a layer of sliced
apple, next one third of the sugar and
pice, and lastly one half cud boilin

water. Bake in a hot oven forty-fiv- e
minutes.

Serve with caramel sauce made thusPutjone half cup sugar in a small fry
ing pan and stir constantly over thenre until melted and of a light brown
color. Add two cups boiling water a
little at a time. Allow to simmer ten
minutes. Serve cold.

Will some one give me a recipe forapple dumplings I know that thedumplings are cooked in the apple
sauce ana .served witn a sweet. SDiced
sauce, but I don't kr.ow how to make
the sauce. My father has eaten them.
Also I want a recipe for
Dean porridge.

About two . or three years ago a
minister preacnea a sermon at church
in which he gave a poem, "The Houseby the Side of the Road." I saw the
minister only that once so I couldn'tget the poem from him, but. I wonder
if someof you don't know it? I would
like a copy or it very much as itmo so much that I've neverforgotten the name of it.

SWEET SIXTEEN.

OBSERVATIONS FROM S. A. W.

Dear Editor and Social Corner
"rlends: It has been a long time since
T had a-c- with you. I enjoy read-ing your letters.

Queen Elizabeth: Do you teach in
Vorwich Town school? I think I knowyou.

Aunt Abby: I hope you are feeling
better this wek. Y'our Sugar Cookey
recipe was

Rural Del.er.. : Y'our story was fine.
Write another soon.

Lucy Acorn: I tried your popcorn
recipe and it was a very nice one.

Here is the answer to your conun-
drum: Newspaper.

Y'ip Si Diddle-De- e: Didn't you usedto teach 'in Versailles?
I am sending you

A Good Steamed Brown Bread Recipe
One quart of Indian meal, one pint

of rye meal: stir these together and
add one quart of sweet milk, one cup
of molasses, two teaspoons of soda
and a little salt- - Steam for four
hours.

Best wishes for all. S. A. W.

BALSAM FIR'S BIRTHDAY.

Dear Editor and Social Corner
Friends: I want to thank all those who
have sent me cards: also Interested
Reader for pretty calendar. It came
as a great surprise, for I was not look-
ing for one.

Since my visit with our grand Sis-
ter, Crimson Rambler, I have been
quite ill with pneumonia, but I am
ever so much better now; in fact, quite
my old self again.

I met 'wlth quite a surprise on my
birthday, the 22d. Friends visited me
from all around, even up in the White
mountains; came and stayed over my
birthday. Other visitors came for the
day and others called. Really, I think
it wr the happiest birthday I ever
had. Well, anyway, I gave a dinner
and all seemed to enjoy themselves as
much as I did.

How I would have loved to have had
the whole Social Corner friends with
me. - What a jolly crowd it would have
been!

Our winter is an ideal one. A real
Connecticut winter, the only cold snap
being- - at Christmas, just when the
house was full of company.

Rural Delivery: Your story has been
read and reread by more than one andenjoyed since I received my paper.
Trust you will get a yellow slip thinkyou deserve it.

Stillwater: I, am delighted to know
you - enjoyed my potato salad, but
please don't eat too much or you may
get sick. Ha! ha! ha!

Aunt Jule: I want to tell you I have
tried sonn of 'your recipes and must
say I found .them fine.

Joan: your sick folks are not
so bad you cannot find time to write.

Sunshine: Where are you? Did you
forget your sister in Maine? Yes:
Everybody wants to hear from you!

Maine Lover, and ever so many
others: I think of you, if I do not writeyou.

How nice for our Sister M. Roena
that she is so happy and can enjoy her
home. I should love to see it. Trust I
may be one of the lucky ones' to get a
picture of her bungalow, as the Editorsays we may have. I should prize minevery much.

Washing all and everybody a bright
and happy New Year, although late, I
am, yours truly,

BALSAM FIR.
Windham, Me.

CRIMSON RAMBLER CHATS.

Dear Ccmerites One and All: Here
I ani. just for a "chat!

Balsam Fir: Your paper at hand;many thanks for the same.
Snowball: So you are going to giveyour collection away, are vou? What

is the trouble? Don't be hasty! Waita while- All will be well
' Dear Aunt Abby: Haven't you an-

other guess coming y'ou? You can't
lmcsine how your last letter made me
laugh. Just stop-an- look over the
Social Corner page very carefully this
week, then sen a in th report. Do yxm

EXACTLY WHICH TO
DO IT!

to first; $1.50to second; $1.00 to third.
month.

FOR JANUARY

neighbors is another way by which
children may earn money. But while
accepting money for their tasks, par
ents should show a child why he
should not expect or accept money for
the performance of every little deed.
It will have a tendency to make him
selfish and unaccommodating with no
desire to show a favor unless money
is forthcoming.

Seventh: After children have earn
ed their pennies, like their parents,
they naturally want to spend them in
their own way, whether wisely or un-
wisely. Sometimes it is a good les
son to allow them to spend money in
their own way. If Margie spends
a whole nickel for candy, let her go
without a pretty hair ribbon.

Children are not slow to see why it
is wiser to spend their pennies for
useful things that is, if father and
mother are not rash spenders.

Eighth: Very likely it would not
have taken Mrs. Just wed half as
long to earn how to spend her "wife's
allowance" carefully if she had been
taught how to spend "A child's al-
lowance."

Some children in a certain neighbor-
hood were boasting how much money
they had to "buy anything they want-
ed."

One little child spoke up and sd

"P'raps you have more can-
dy and such things than I do, but my
mother thinks you ought to buv vour- -
selves some new rubbers instead of
so much candy 'cause candy is bad
for the teeth."

This little child was not
titan tho others. She simply showedner nome-teaenin- g.

The old rule of not allowing chil
men lj ave ciusir own way at all isno longer applicable. They must havetheir own way sometimes" to teach
them how and where their way may bewrong.

A DREAMER.

GREETINGS FROM FAYE VERNA.

Social Corner Family: Here I am back: mi ... . .hi j. iie eurner witn me oaas ana endsail picked up after the Christmas
rUSh- - It SfP.m i I TYlf, ...........
busier and busier, but we cannot but
nonce tnat tno Dusy people m thisworld are usually the happy people, so
I find no fault so long as I can find
time to do the things that really seem

If interested Rp51lftr nrill n.JPfirtn
for beirny sf luff T wni v.,i.- - p-

the beautiful calendar I received at
uinstmas time, it is a constant re-
minder nf fhft ..... tl,A..l.tn e --.- - .j ....iMibiii.s ui a.
Social Corner friend. I had a little
siit piannea, Dut plans like rain in adry time failed.

I enjoyed reading the Christmas
Stories Of Sister Rnrhoi-- ami PhA.Jim; also, Diana's story of Little
fc3ttriiutl.

. . ....iix i. u-- . uiissauuiWhprft von arc . Arvtko i r . . . . .- ujui. Lilt;variety of fruits you had, first made
"iv uwuiu iva.ier. aaw i should loveto spend the remainder of the winteron the I "Vi'i t

It must be lovely where Sister Enidis, too! Only think of sitting on theporch clad in summer apparel on
Christmas day! I wonder what wouldhave happened to ns Northern Sisters

"e nxa irieu mat earner Christmasday of the day after.
SiHtfr 'FVflnlr hue i

do others who are ill, or bearing heavy
uuiueua. itiey ten us mat every cloudhas a silver lining, so hope the cloudsmay soon be rolled back that the lin-ing may be revealed.

With best wishes to all from
FATE VERNA.

Salem.

COMMENTS BY ROXANNA WINCE.
pear Social" Cornerites: The Corner

jo mieroBung Decause tt contains pome-tliiri- g-

new and practical every week.Crimson Rambler: I agree with you
on the question that vegetables are

ood for constipation. I think walnutsare also a good laxative. Most peopleeat too much sweet, thus help thedoctors to live. Carrots are a good
biood cleanser. If they are scraped
and applied to old sores as a poulticethey will heaL I have known thij tobe a sure cure in many Instances

Meddlesome Mollie: You are quiteright regarding the way childrenshould be brought up. They should betaught to be helpful as soon as theycan walk. Teach them to pick up
their playthings and put them in aspecial place. If one makes sure thatthey do this a few times, thev willsoon learn to do it of their own ac-
cord. If parents taught their childrencourtesy at home, they would have less
trouble when they take them away
from home. Table manners is an im-
portant point to emphasize in a child's
training. If they are taught to act wellat the table when young, they will notforget it. Do not allow children to
eat soft foods with fingers, as many
do.

A short time ago I was visiting at a
home where there were several chil-
dren. One came in and said:

"Ma, get me something to eat.
Come, get a wiggle on ye!"

The mother obeyed without a mur-
mur. Thus you will see that courtesy
has not been emphasized with that
child.

C. B. S.: So you are making rugs,
are you? I hope you will have good
luck. I tkink a braided rug is the
most satisfactory. They surely willstay where you put them, which is
more than can be said of woven rugs.
Unless the rage be gathered before
woven, they are apt to be flimpsy.
Those made on a wheel are all right if
heavy rags are used. Rheumatism in
my hands hs prevented me from

THE SKUNKS RURAL DELIVERY
HAS MET.

Dear Social Corner Editor and
Friends: I was much pleased to see
the picture of M. Roena and her new
bungalow in The Bulletin last Satur-
day. It is a snug little home many
Social Corner writers would toe
pleased to own. She did well to plan
and build the house herself. I think
a new home should "be planned by a
woman as she spends the most of her
life at home. M. Roena is one of the
older writers 1 well remember and I
have read her letters with much inter-
est. The picture will be preserved.
Thanks to the Editor for printing it
in The Bulletin.

.Interested Reader: Many thanks for
remembering me again by sending mf
a Social Corner calendar.

Papa's Boy: Was glad to see a let-
ter from you once more. Had begun
to think you were building a new auto
for the coming summer.

Many thanks to all the sisters who
sent me Xew Year cards. I received
a .eood round number.

Joan: Was sorry to learn your folks
were not improving as fast as you
would be pleased to see them.

Biddy: Your skunk story was fine.
It reminded me of my experience with
skunks a few years ago. I had a nice
tiger cat which would follow me any-
where I chanced to kx. One dark eve-
ning as I was coming from my barn
I felt my cat, as I supposed, bru.shing
up to my leg for me to take him up.
I reached down and put my hand un-
der him and lifted him up for a ride
to the house, when I saw my mistake.,
as there was no white on my cat. I
dropped the pretty little creature and
made long strides for the house. I
think the little fellow was a friendly
skunk, as he made me no trouble.

Another experience was one dark
night when I was picking tip e- gs I
felt a sharp bite from a setting hen
as I supposed. I struck a match and
there was Mr. Skunk finishing the last
egtr in the nest.

While it is line to see so many new
writers, it seems real home-lik- e to see
letters from those who were our com-
panions in the early days of the So-
cial Corner.

RURAL DELIVERY.

EVOLUTION.

Dear Editor, Sisters and Brothers;
Here is something for nothing! Clean-
ing out our shed yesterday, I found
Tour old umbrellas and was about to
slace them in my wheelbarrow of rub-
bish when I noticed the little bands
with button and brass ring that holds
the umbrella together when not in use.
I cut them off and later sewed them
on to four new holders to hang the
holder up by.

One handle was large, square, pret-il- y

carved. This I took the rivets out
of and enlarged the hole so it would
hold a wax candle. After sandpaper-
ing and varnishing, most anyone would
have liked it, methinks.

No. 2: A large round ivory knob
with slender, long neck. I sawed off,
put new cork in end, and my darning
needles find a safe place.

No. 2: I put double headed screw in,
and my nighty hangs on that.

No. 4 handle I drove a tile into, to
sharpen my knives; then I took pincers
and pulled off the small wires to put
over boxes where my tomato seed, cab-
bage and pepper seed will later be
started. No fowl can scratch them out.

The four rods will do to put in
rrround and tie up my tomato plants.

The rivets I put in nail hole and
covered with putty.

The cloth 1 wiped the stove with.
This is my umbrella story, and it is

no wooden nutmeg gag.
J. E. T.

THOUGHTS AND COMMENTS
FROM DOTTIE.

Editor and Sisters of the Social Cor-
ner: I have been reading the Social
Corner today and Just thought I would
let you all know I am atili living and
reading the letters.

Beautiful thoughts are- expressed in
the Social Corner and, like good
thoughts expressed everywhere, would
profit us if we let them and if we act-
ed upon these sugiresiions how much
better we should be.

Dorothy G.: Your advice is fine
about what we can do for shut-in- s. No
one knows how a few flowers will
brighten for hours the shut-i- n who is
barred from so much of life's enjoy-
ments.

We have a shut-i- n here in our home
and when a penson brings her flowers
she says: "One is Mrs. P., looks just
like her in purple and yellow; that is
L.. for she is in white," and so each
flower Is named after a person whom
she knows, and when they begin to
fade she will say:

"Well, she i."5 tired of staying any
longer. Bid them good bye!" as they
are carried out to be burned, as I al-
ways burn decayed flowers, for I think
the essence or spirit part will de-
part quicker. I think flowers have a
sensitive spirit the same as you and I.

Years ago people used to believe that
God came at night and painted them,
but the scientists have taught us that
the earth is a great laboratory from
which each flower draws whatever
chemical is necessary for its growth,
and don't you think it is a beautiful
thought that God put His spirit of di-

vine love in everything? I do! And
when I feel despondent, as we all do at
times. I simply think: "Why should
dark clouds obscure my vision? Why
should my soul grow weary with well
doing, for I am only doing the Master's
will, and He will help, and carry me
through." Then I sense His divine
love and know I stand not alone.

I think the bungalow of M. Ronea is
just sweet and cozy as cozy can be:
and wish her many days of happiness
in it.

Joan: Do you remember when you
called in the nv bungalow and saw
the river from the porch, and saw such
a beautiful begonia. Well, there you
found Dottie.

I thank the Sister for the Ginger-
bread recipe. It certainly is fine. -

Shall try Married and Happy's
recipe for Salad Dressins made from
bacon fat.

I- - think Etta Barbers idea of children
working are all right, for we see plen-
ty of boys and girls Who if they were
working in a factory would be safer
than running the streets as they do
at all hours of the day and night.

I for one blame the narents for not
knowing where their sirls and boys
air. DOTTIE.

"HULLO!"

(By Sum Walter Foss).
Wen you see a man in wo.
Walk right up and say "Huilo;
Say "hullo," ail' "how dye do'."'
"How's the world a u'ssin you ."'
ISlap the fellow on his back.
Bring yer han' down with a whack,
"Waltz right up, an' don't fro slow,
Grin an' shake, an' say "huilo!" ,

..Is he clothed in rag;? O, shoT
Walk right up an' say "huilo:"
Rags is but a cotton doll,
Just for wrappin' up a soul;
An' a soul is worth a tune
KaJe an hearty "how d'ye tloV
Don't wait for the crowd to go;
Walk right up an' say "hullo!"

When big vessels meet, they say.
They salute an' sail away:
Jest the same axe you and me,
Tjonesome shiira upon the sea;
Jjach one sailing- his own jog
For a port beyond the fog
Let your ispe&king trumpet blow,
Lift your horn, an' say "hullo.'"

Bay "hullo." an' "how d'ye do?"
Other folks are good as you:
When ye leave yer home of clay,
Wanderin' in the far away
Wen you trnvel through the strange
County t'other sitte the range.
Then the souls you've cheered will

know,
Who ye be an' say "hullo""

Sent in by BALSAM STR. .

INQUIRIES AND ANSWERS.
-- QUEEND ELIZAB7TH: Cards re-
ceived and mailed to rastination.

EfCTD writes from Cuba,: As hegarda
the weather Havana has come ;nto her
own again and bright sunny days with
gentle bre-ze- s are the more enjoyable
from having expe rienced an extended
rainy season. When I read of the
cold weather in Connecticut and how
they are rushing the furnace tires at
home I wish the Social Comer headed (

by the- E.cutor. could migrate like birds-
and spend a day with me at the oeach.
Imagine salt water cathics in Jan-
uary.

AUNT ASHE I": Thanks for card
and kind wishes. Was sorry to hear
yon had been sick. Glad to know you

re on the way to heaKh. May you
long enjoy immunity from disease.

BLANCHE Cards received and
mailed as you directed.

LKTTER for Country Maid received
end forwarded.

NAT Cards received and mailed as
you directed.

GRANDMA: Card received and
mailed to destination.

ACHILD'S ALLOWANCE.

Dear Corner Friends: The recent
Interest manifested in the subject of

A Wife's Allowance" proved so
thoroughly the practicableness of such
matters that It seems quite probable
the subject of "A Child's Allowance"
would prove equally as tailing and ben-
eficial. Surely it is a most essential
matter, for if our boys and girls are
taught how to spend money wisely,
they will make tho more careful men
and women.

Mrs. Busy Mother said: "What can
my children do to earn ."A weekly al-
lowance T'

First: AH parents are familiar with
the various slang-word- s and phrases
which the most carefully trained chil-
dren will pick up at school! A great
many parents object to hearing- - this
tiiang talk continuously, realizing that
a little of it goes a long ways. Let
the children earn some pennies by re-
membering: to omit these clang-wor- ds

membering to omit these slang-wor- ds

them keep tally on each other. At the
tnd of a week the child who has used
slang-tal- k the least number of times
receives Ave cents, the next three cents
and the next one cent.

To teach children good manners is
equally as tedious as getting them to
drop the slang talk, but the "keeping
tally device" is good for both.

Second: It isn't wise to pay a child
to take a doae of bitter medicine.
Children should learn to accept the
"bitter with the sweet without pay."

Third: A few pennies a week for
keeping the teeth clean is another
good way for children to earn money.

Fourth: A few more pennies may be
the reward for learning to sew neatlj
the buttons on the shoes and clothing.

Fifth: A child will always work dil-
igently to attain a perfect mark in his
studies if he knows he will receive a
few cents for his labor.

Sixth: Performing small tasks for

Cold Are Often Most Serious Stop
Possible Complications.

The disregard of a cold has often
brought many a regret. The fact of
eneexing, coughing or a fever should
be warning enough that your system
needs immediate attention. Certainly
loss of sleep is most serious. It is a
warning given by Nature. It is man's
duty to himself to assist by doing his
prt-- Dr King's New Discovery is
based on a scientific analysis of colds.
EOe at your druggist. Buy a bottle to-
day.

Tfra Liver Regulates the Body A
Sluggish Liver Needs Car.

Someone has said that people with
rronle liver complaint should be shut
tip tiray from humanity, for they are
pessimists and see through a glass
darkly." Why? Because mental states
depend upon physical states. Bilious-
ness, headaches, dizziness and cunsti-Suu- oa

disappear after using Dr. King's
ufcw lAie Pills, Sac au four druggist.

very busy at this season. After sup-
per they chatted of their schooldays,
and Margery admired everything in
Thco's apartment Poth feeling tired
Theo. explained that they would not
wait for George, as most likely after
dinner he would remain at the club for
ca-- ds or pool.

Poor Margery went to bed that night
with an experience she never thought
of 24 hours before. She tossed and
was restless and did not get to sleep
'vtV Iat. Consequently she did not

awaken until she heard Theo. knock
on her door. She arose, dressed quick-
ly, as she did not want to keep break-
fast waiting, and thinking Mr. Win-slo- w

would want to be at his office on
time she hastened into the dining
room. ,

Just a moment before Theo had gone
into, the library to answer a long dis-
tance call on the telephone. Margery
heard her say:

"O yes. Mrs. Livingstone, she ar-
rived safe and sound," and more, butwhat met her eyes as she entered the
dining room door? There stood Mr.
Huntinion the Mr. Huntington whom
Madam called Jack.

He at once recognized Margery, and
both were very uncomfortable but
with that style given to men of his
class he waved that uncomfortable
feeling aside.

Just then Theo. came into the room,
saying, "George, this is Margery my
dearest girl friend, you know dear,
I ' have so often spoken of her and
have anticipated this visit. By theway, Margery just had a phone call
from Mansfield from your mother,wanting to know if you had arrivedsafe and that you had promised to hther know as soon as you reached the
house, but I know you really were so
fatigued. I told her how lovely your
cheeks were like good healthy
girls who breathe the clear, cold coun-try air."

Little did Theo. Irncw about thatblush on her cheek, that it was from
excitement. She talked so fast thatGeorge had no room for talk, and as
for Margery, she was so dumfound-e- d

to find the Lothario of the evening
before was the dutiful husband of Mrs.Geor! Homer Winsiow.

Theo. did most of the talking andMargery was more than glad when the
meal was over. It was no meal to
her for what site ate was try the very
hardest effort.

Mr. Winslow arose and said to
Theo.:

"Now sweetheart. If I am not here
on time for dinner tonight, don't wait
for me."

But before the night came a mes-
senger .. arrived with a note, ' saying:
"Send by messenger certain articles
in suitcase. Will have to go to Chi-
cago trouble in the office there. May
be there ten daj-s- . Will wire yoi.
Enjoy your - friend's company in my
absence.".

Margery ' spent the holidays with
Theo., sightseeing. - Hippodrome, the-
atres and with friends".of Theo.'s. She
returned to her New England home a
wiser girl from her experience, con-
gratulating herself that it all turned
out es well as it did, tout vowing
never to tell Theo. to dampen her hap-
piness.

EILLJE.

A NICE LETTER FROM SWEET
SIXTEEN.

Dear Editor and Social Cornerites:
This is my very first letter to you and
I'm hoping it will be good enough to
print. Today (the 21st is such a beau-
tiful day! I've been outdoors picking!
caterpillars' eggs off the trees. You
all know what they are little brown
bunches.

My father, pays me a cent apiece for
every one and I put the money in my
Searchlight Mission club mite box: but
as we have only an acre of land there
aren't so very many egg bunches. "I'd
like to issue a special invitation . to
the butterflies to come to our place as
much as they like and to be sure to
lay their eggs on the lower branches
as I can't reach up into the tops ,of
the trees. My father pays me for only
those egg bunches that I pick off th
trees on our place which is very wise
of him, because he'd be bankrupt sure-
ly if ho paid for the bunches that I
conld pick all over town!

I don't know the real names of any
of the Cornerites, but from what you
write I seo some of you know tho real
names of some of the othera.

When I come to the end of this I'm
goipj?: to sign myself "Sweet Sixteen."
but after next June I can't use the
name as I shall be seventeen. Then
I shall think up some nice poetic
name to sign. I love "Stillwater'1 and
"Balsam Bud," and "Dom Pedro," for
names. Are "Rural Delivery,' and "Old
Sol," and "Dom Pedro." men or wo-
men ? Thtr names snsiwet that thsy
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jDeaA flmy:--
o have jixii iouafti a new chiffonier. f you

vi ake . mf tip, you'ii jio Aiht off and e yoi
one like i, don'' 6ee hour of exei aoi alonp
uriihoxit one. e ii ii he Jbiace o pi al. he
hinaa you need o $e a iickjtf. a?rm .oing. o

$e ano heA for John'4 Aaom.
"When 3 usanL arty more ' fuAniiAe, ceAfainiy

vitt ao "ur he re 3 Iroxah my chiffonier. cZheiA.
pAicei MeAe io reaionate.

Qlurayi youA fAiend,
i" JCoxl,

(P. S., of coxiAie, Louah from

SHEA & BURKS,
37-47-MA-

lN STREET


